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BYNOPSIS

The Abbe Mureliel, cure of the village of |
Yvotte, In Journeying to Parie with his
valet and groom, As they enter the wools
of BL. Clow), near Paris, they are over-
taken by three masked horsemen, They
are wll well dresged—~two of them are fine.
ly bullt men, but the othor has a slight
girlish figure. The abbe and his party
are a Nitle suspicions of thetr Intentions,
which suwptcion Is not relloved when the
tallest of the riders nddresses him ns the
Wehop of Hlols, and warng him of th--‘
witches that haunt the woold, The atibe
protests that he g ol the blahop, but the
rider Insists that he is, The abbe then
expluirs that he ls golng to Paris to pliace
his ward, Corinne Montesson, in a
caonvont, He has heard that sho Is the
friend of thoe ne'er-do-walls i Parls,
wund Intely has helped the notarlous high-
wayman, Coqg<le-Rol, to escapa from thoe
police, Corinne has the favor of the king,
und he hud hoped that she would help him
in hix ambitions, but he has remaloed an
obgeure abbe., This, together with the
reports of Corinne's escapades, has deter-
mined him to g0 to sec hie refractory
ward and put her In n convent,

nll

In blood, avery tree trunk to be a scar-
1ot phantom conjured up by the ghostly
flames. Twice the lght finshed, 1ivid,
smoking, terrible—then darkness fell;
and from the wood thers came 0
scream of many voices ralsed in an aw-
ful wall like the wall of departed spirits
or of men in theirr agony

At the first flashing of the fire, the
Abbe's pony stood guite still, shiver-
ing ‘with fear. Nor war his masgter In
any better plight,

“Francols,"” roared he: “Jean, do you
not henr me? God help us all=what &
thing to sees!"

Hut Francols and Jean heard nothing,
They woere even then on thelr way
back to Yvette, nt all the gpeed of
which asses nre canable. Long the
Abbe called them, in language the
Church might not have approved, hut
which the occasion and the Abbe's fear
demhanded. When h® found at last that
he was alone, beads of perspiration
stood upon his forehead, and it seemed
that a hundred spirits were mocking

| Bim In the wood,

PART 11.

This seemed a very simple resalution
in theory; but when the Abbe entered
the dark woods of 8t, Cloud after his
conversation with the three jesters in
the masks, the practice of it began Lo |
be diMeult. He remembered that the
last time he had been to Paris, they |
had led hin such n life In the great |
house that he had been truly thankful
1o get back to his little hamlet and to
hiy own poor pesnple. He had just a
Tourking =usplelon that his auwthority
might b ldughed al ngnin. Besldes, he
was not in Paris yet; and there before
him Iy the dark woods against which
the three strangers had warned him

“Hah," sald he as he guitted the high-
roud and plunged into the darkness of
the sllent thicket, “strange sights and
sounds, indeed. Am I a child to be
frightened by old women's tiales? Nev-
&r let- it be gald. Thank God, there is
ducking stool still for witches; and 1
#hall know where to complain if I am
molested. We must be in Parls before
midnight—that is certain.”

The reflection conforted him,
very dark In the woods, and so
Ient that the sound of disiant church
bells or the barking  of dogs sounded
like volees from a far-off world, The
fun hdd sunk below the rim of the
wertern hills now, and only a deep
Dlug-gray light. blending with pink at
the peaks of the clouds, marked the
ingering day. In the thickets them-
selves the mystery and. spell of the
night was already omnlpotent, The
Abbe could not put off a certain dread
ard foreboding, His two sgervants did
not attempt any such tasgk. They told
each other, consolingly, that they
would be dead men ‘befors morning:
and so they rode hand in hand, each
devoatly hoping that the other would
be the victim of the night. and that
the Abbe, thelr master, would precede
them to the grave. No superstitlon wias
1o gross for them belleve, They
switllowed every goblin and witch and
demon dwarf that tradition had named
for o hundred years or more. There
wap mot o ghost In all France that
they ‘wnild not have staken thelr life
updn’ And here at St Cloud—where
Syery villege lad could tell you of the
:ﬂrur‘]--_t witeh who rode upon the wings
of the wind when the sun had set and
the elves nbroad in the forest
what miracle, they asked, could save
theny from the perila of an encounter
with her,

e L hage heard It mald,” muttered
Friancols to Jean, as they drove thelr
stubborn still deeper into the
winids; 1 have heard It gald that you
have but to Took upon the woman to bhe
forever hlind.'”

Jean prounsd,

Ol grant that our moster
firs," sald he,

. oADd worse than that,” sald the val-
fet, “tfyou are young and good-looking
#he will Kiss you upon the forchead,and
then you are branded like vne who has
been =ent to the galleys."

Jean sighed.

“Baint Denis,” said he, "I knew
it would be. We shall die here,
rade—and for what? HBecause we fol-
low our master. Is that our duty? |
tell you he no longer himeelf, Dl
you héar how yon fellows called him?
e sure of Jt—they have betwitchad
him already. I am ready to die for the
Abbe of Yvelte; but a plague upon
me if T ride snother league for the
Lovd Bishop of Blois."

He slopped his nssg with the word
and Franvols, the valet, made haste 1o
Imitate him. They were at this mo-
ment In a giade so deeply bordered Ly
chestnut trees that you could scaros
sev A palch of gray sky above, The
moss -beneath their feel was soft and
Vielding, und the asses sunk In It al-
must to the hocks. The figure of the
Abbe was' scarce to be discerned, al-
though but twenty paces hefore them.
It was a gloomy spol—dark, threaten-
ing, lonely. A stag, which leaped up
ut their comiing, set Lthe hearts of the
cowardly palr beating lke pumps. And
Just at the supreme moment of thele
alprm, what should they sce in the hol-
low but e great Nash of ¢rimson Hght
which It up the brake about them until
every twig seemed to have been dipped
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Bkins on fire with torturing, disfiguring,
ftehing, burning, Lleeding, scaly, and pluply
bumsors, instantly relloved by o warm bath
with Comouma Soar, a slugle application of
Curiovia (vintment), the great skin curs,
and & fall dose of CUTIOURA RISOLYEST.
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“Oh! groaned he, “what do 1 see?
Where am I? Who is it that follows
me? That 1 should have left my home
to come to such a4 place! Heaven help
me or I am surely lost.”

He beat his pony the more In his
fear, and driving the unwilling beast
through the thicket only by a generous
application of his cudgel, he came out
at last upon a sward over which great
trees cnsl shadows of fantastic gshape,
The spot was desolate enough for any-
thing, but it was lghter than the
copse he had just quitted, and the stars
ghining brightly In the gray heavens
above, geemed to send down a message
of courage.

“*Come,"” snid the Abbe to himself, as
ha  wiped the persplation from his
forechead and began to take heart a
little, “why do I fear when I have but
ten crowns In my pocket? Who would
harm the Cure of Yvette? Not the
footpads of Salnt Cloud, 1 am sure
And 1 do not belleve in splrits—cer-
tainly they are for hag's tales, What 1
AW was the fire of some charcoal burn-
er, No doubt that was it. My men
will ¢ome up presently, and we will all
o on together. 1 ecould laugh to re-
member what a figure I cut.”

He did laugh at the remembrance,
but it was a poor attempt—hollow and
mocking llke the thought which bred
It. And he began now to be very anx.
lous for the company of his servants,
bBldding them come forth from the
thicket where he belleved them still o
lie,

“Francols, Jean!" he bawled, it 1= I,
your master, who calls you. What do
you fear, knaves? Am I not here to
protect you? Oh, surely, 1 will lay my
cudgel upon your backs tomorrow.'

To his amazement, nelther Jean nor
Francols answered his appea but in
the wood behind him there arose again
the errle wall, and now it was long SUB-
talned and piercing like the wail
witches upon the wing.

“Hall to the Lord Blshop of Blois!"
was the cry: “hall! hall! Whither he
goes, there go we—lololla=lolalla—lo-
lallat"

FI"]" "l'l]"
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fell from wood to wood and
grove until It died away in
moaning sighs afar, at the, heart of
the forest, When the last note was
stilled, the Abbe heard a volee, sweet
and fresh and young, crying:

“"What shall be done to
Bishop of Blojs!"

And from the wonds the answer
came: “He must suffer, he must suffer
—lolalla-—lolalla—lolalia."

A loud peal of laughter followed the
words, and while the laughter rang,
the thicket was It again with the flam-
Ing: crimson light. The Abbe's heart
threatened to stand still when he saw,
grouped there upon they green, the
strangest company he had ever beheld
in all” his life, Dressed in scarlel, some
like devils, some lke dwarfs, some ke
hideous creatures with horns protrud-
Ing from thelr brows, the throng ap-
peared to be led by a woman whose
sugar-loaf cap and sweeping crimson
skirts answered In all things to the
popular pleture of a witeh. When the
Abbe beheld her she rode upon a greal,
black horse, but those around her were
mounted upon white ponles, and the
whole company, galloping out of the
woolds presently, they surrounded the
trembling ecclesinstic and roared un-
til the very woods rang as with demon
volres

“Long lve the Lord Bishop of Blols
=lolalla—lolalla!"

It was a strange sceéne; the torches,
which many of the masqueraders had
now lighted, casting a livid glow upon
the scarlet and masks and
whitened faces of the dwarls and de-
mons and horrld monsters who now
focked anbout the amazed Cure of
Yvette. He, on his part, knew not
whether the whale were a hideous
dream, or the perpetration of some
magquernde, of which he was to be
the victim. Possibly deep down In his
mind there was horne the question—
are these human things or spiritunl?
Even the learned were gross o supers-
stition In the middle of the elghteenth
century, and the excellont abbe was no
wiser than other men—perhaps even a
little more prone to believe In omens
and the unséen than the common eitl-
gen. No wonder, If the terror of the
wood nnd the dark of the night and
the horrid yells of the horned and
hoofed company which he now swarm-
ed about him contributed to his bewlild-
efment, A hundred possibilities ocour-
red to him while the cries were still
ringing in his ears. He had heard of
the terrible jests which courily mas-
quernders had perpeteated on
who were obnoxious to them. Could
he have given offense in high places
—or was It true, after all! that the
woods of 8t Cloud were peopled by
spirits and elves and witches, and that
he had® fallen into thelr power? He
sald he would belleve no such tale,
and with this resolution to nerve him,
he turned of a sudden upon the horde
who pressed about him and began to
argue with them.

the Lord
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PART 111,

“Slirs," sald be, “I have heard much
talk of the Lord Bishop of Hlols, aud
I #ee pluinly that you mistake me for
him. Know then that I s but & sime
ple priest, the cure of Yvet'le, uirs, and

that I ride to Parle upon an affalr ol'l

very greal importance.”

He spoke the words very slowly, but,
to his astonishment, no one gave any
anewer, All together, witches, dwarfs
and demons, they began to repeat his
explanation in & sort of monotone, the
Key of which ehanged note by note un-
til 1t rose to a discordant and unearth-
Iy shrick

“Sire,” they cried, ""We have heard
much talk of the Lord Bishop of Blois
and we see plainly that you mistake
us for him. Know then that we are but
simple priesia, the cures of Yvette, and
that we ride to Parts upon an affalr of
very preat importance,'

The Abbe, deafened by the clamor,
put bis hngers into his ears and vognn
to shiver with fear

“Ciel," he murmured,
nnd.”

“Clel."” repeated the scarlet company,
“we are all mad.”

The sally was roared ra'hier than In-
toned; and at the end of I, the
whole company bent low in  thelr
saddles, the men doffing their hats
to the ierrified Abbe, the women
blowing kisses to him. Then the
scarlet woman, who appeared to be the
mistresa of the thromg, ralsed her fresh
young volee and asked agaln:

“What must be done to
Bishop of Riols?”

And for the second time, the nnswer
cnme:

“He must suffer—he
lelad b —lodmllo—lolndin! "

The Ahbe was really frightened now,
The waling melanoholy of the chaunt:

“you are all

the Lord

must suffer—

the hideous shapes of the men who rode |

at his side; the strange, distorted
whitened faces seemed to him to re
semble nothing human, nothing known
Minute by minute, the conviction crept
upon him that here the scarlet
witeh of whom the ¢common peojle
spoke in their folk-tales, The more
#ald to himself, it I8 a jest.” the far-
ther was his mind from aceepting that
nEsurance. He shuddered when he re-
membered that he was nlone with
Jesters so terrible. |

"Oh,” he moaned, at Iast, “what o
you want with me? what would you do
with me?"

“Oh,"” echoed the crowd with stentor

wns

lan volce, “"what do you want with us? |

what would you do with us?"

“Sirs,"” walled the Abbe,
soke have done with it
where you will, 1 have but ten crowns
upon me, and these you shall find In
my pouch, Get them, I pray you, and
permit me to go in peace."”

A mocking peal of Inughter attended
this simple confesslson,

“What shall be deone with the ten
erowns of the Lord Bishop of Blois?
neked a great, horned goblin who rode
utpon the smallest of the small whita
ponies.

The girl
gswored:

“for pity's
and tanke me

with the erimeon hat an-

“He shall buy a suppsr at the Houss l

of the Scarlet Witeh."

The command moved the company to
frenzies of turbulent delight. Before
the wretched vietim could protest or

apswer, strong hands had clutched hix |

bridie rein to lead his pony through
the woods; other hands bad clapped a
handage to his eves, and knotted It as
tightly behind his ears that the whole
of the strange vislon of grotesaue an‘d
grinning figures wans shut instantly
from his view, He knew only that his
pony was carrying him rapldly through
the forest; that the alr became fresher
as he mounted to the higher places
of the park, that he was led It might
have been for the space of ten minutes

hefore his breast was stopped and he |

wan lifted gently to the ground. Never
onee, however, while the procession
movad, did the throng cease thelr un-
earthly monotone, The chaunt
ever like a volee of the night—the wall
of splrits wandering of phantoms
at their pleasures. When it stopped at
last with a sudden orash, the Allhe's
pony stopped, too, A strong arm en-
circled his walst! he was lfted from
the =addle and bidden to woalk; he
knew that he was entlering some room
in o house—n gentle hand forced him
Into & eent, It removed his buandage;
he could see again.

By this time the Gnhappy man was
incapabla of surprise. The scene In
tha wood had robhed him of all power
of renson, When they stripped him of
his bandage and he was able to look
about him, he neither spoke nor won-
dered. Yet the spectacle was strange
enough to have @mazed a bolder man,
For the Abhe =at then in a room draped
in scarlel; and more than that, he sat
in a high chalr before a long table 1t
pleasingly by the soft light of many
wax candles; and 80 weighed down
with plate and exqulsite cut glass that
the scarlet drapery below was hardly
to Ly geen, As for the company, that
also was a scarlet company; devils, de-
mons, witches; Lthelr whitened faces
now hidden by crimson masks, thelr
very halr appearing to be of the bright-
est red, Even the walls were draped in
the same glowing colors; while the at-
tendants, some in hideous masks, some
garbed like scarlet elves, capped the
scheme Nttingly. Yet thi= was the cu-
rious thing—no word was spoken, no
greeting glven., The company siat like
mutes. The Abbe shuddered agaln:
he could not altogethsr suppress the
fthought that he might be supping with
the risen dead,

Such a hauting

a

or

suggestion

THE FESTIVE BORED,

| the

| but at the first

he |

| the cheat had )

was I

quick to pass. Though a grim forehod-
Ing pursued him while, he asked hime
#elf: “"Where will it end? What did
they -mesan when they called me the
Lord Biehop of Blole and sald that |
must #uffer?' He, good man that he
wis and there was none better in
France, was llke other men In possess-
ing & healthy nppeplte. The ;;r-unmm{|
table put some heart Into him. I have
ridden far and a well boiled onpon with
A cup of Burgundy will not come amles
to me,” he thought. And so for the
first time since he had entered the Ler-
rible wond he permitted himself to
hope.  “They wiil let me fide on when
super 18 done.” he assured phimself, |
“and 1 shall be In Parle, after all, by
the last day of the month. It would
never do to be delayed over tomorrow,
for the king returns to Parls then, and
Corinne will see him amnd cheat me once
more, Certainly, T must be in Paris to.
morrow. Meanwhile, T will ses what
#ort of a supper It I8, for 1 am very
hungry."

Une of the servants had seL a plate
before him now, a plate upon which
was a lttle ellver dish exquisitely gar-
nished and rerved, So tempting  did
morsel look that the good Abbe
to plunge his fork Into it
mouthful he made an
ugly grimace and was unable to with-
hold pn exclamation.

“Ciel," erfed he, “that s nothing but
bread crumbae'

He looked round the table appealing-
but no one in the magked company
vouchsafed to him an answer. Al
were bugy upon gimilar  dishes, of
which they appeared to partanke with
excecding relish. Indecd, they had fin-
Ished their portions before the Abbe
had recovered from  his  astonish-
nient; and while he was &till looking
nt them a lackey, dressed In erimson,
carried in a dish, upon which was &
smoking fsh of great sige, and began
slices of It—to the Abbe first, |
and afterward to the other suppers
At the same moment another attend-
ant Nlled the Abbe's glass—a magnif-

hunstened

ly

1o serve

| cent glass of the rarest Venetian work |

—with wine from o erystal goblet, nnd |
then did a similar service for the rest
of the company, The action reassured
the hungry curs. For the sécond time
he plunged a ready fork Into the dish
before him. “"Fish is fish,"” he sald to
himself, white he smacked hia lip= In
faomished antldoation. The asSurance
soarce had comforted him when he
broke out with a word which was nelth-
er eccleslasteal nor aibotorinl:

“Nom du diable™ he exclaimed, “but
thia is bread, too.”

How It eame to be, in what manner
en contrived, the Abbe
knew no mors than the dead., Yot
there was the figh right enough, and a
fecond mouthful convinesd him that It
wag made of nothing but bread.

"8St, John,™" erled he, sitting back
hig clair, “who ever heard of that
a fish made of bremd erumbs; and
everyone siting of it as though It were |
u mullet from the King's table, Body |
of 8. Paul—they are all mad,'

Mad or sane, the scarlet company ap-
peared to enjoy the fish very much.
Thelr headz bent over thelr plates, the
suppers varied thelr occupntion of ent-
ing only by the equally pileasant one of
tauking lomg draoughts from the crystal
goblets before them. They did not ap-
pear so much as to notice that the Abbe
was appealing to them, Ilis words, his
exclamations, his questions, fell alike
upon deaf ears, Not a man lstened to
him, not a woman ralsed her eyes to
watch kim. Nor did his anger, which
presently  succesded  to his hunger,
hWelp him at all, That, too, wasvahso-
lutely unobserved, Had he reared llke
a bullthe mpsked company would have I

In

remained oblivious of his presence.

“Ho! ho!" said he at last, whil® he
leant back in his chair, and valsed the |
galbilet In his Hand, "a plague upon the
table which =ets bread crumbs before a
hungry man!''

He put the goblet to his Ups and took
a long draught from it. The wine, he
had #ald, would at asy rate wash the
tasieless bread from his mouth—and so
he held the cup lor When at length
he put it down, thére was upon his face
the mo#t unclerienl grimace that had |
ever sat there,

“Maledetio
water”

"

cried he, “but that Is
To be Continucd.
— -
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Penniless, He Went IRight Over to
Bank and Got Money.
From the Herald,

A young Ger n immigrant, who had
not & dollar in the world and no rela-
tives, friends, or acqualntances in Ame-
erlcn, worked his way westward from
New York until he reached a small
town In Ohio, where he secured a posl-
tion as clerk In a tlour and feed store
and went to work. In almost an In-
credibly short time he learned the Eng-
lish language and hnd mastered the
few detalls of the business he was in,

One day he walked Into another feed
store a few blacks away, sald that he
had heard that the proprietor of the
place desired to sell out and Inguired
the price. The feed dealer wanted §1,-
500, After a few Inguiries the caller
smid:

“All right, T vill eall tomorrow ut 10
and ve'll go over to the bank and get
the money."

Times

Copyright, 1897, by Mitchol) & Millen,
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No one knew anything about the
young German, The feed man who
wanted to sell Jumped to the conclusion
that the prospective purchinser must
have brought conslderable mopey from
Germany. The next day promptly on
time, the German called to take pos-
serElon,

Together they entersd the bank. The
German approanched the cashler's win-
dow, Introduced himsell and sald:

"M s Mr, Jones, who keeps the feed
s#tore on Maln street. 1 haf bought out
his plneas for $1,500, and ve hat e¢xiled to
get the money.™

"I beg your pardon,” replied the cash.
fer,” but you have no necount here,
have you?"

"You don't understand.™
remarked the German, 1
an account at all; I vant
money,"

“But vou have no money
biank,"” explalned the official

*Of course not.” assented the ealler,
“If T had money 1 vould pay dis man
myself. Put 1 haven't any money at
all, 5o I must come to you to get 1t."

“Put can't let you have money
unless yvou first give it to us”

“Then why I & hank?"' excitedly de-
manded the would-bie borrower,

The collogquy which ensued waxed so
foud that the president of the bank
came out of his private office to see
what was the matter. He took the
young GCGerman In hand personally
The Iatter told the banker all about
himself and his alme, and In fess than
i half hour the bank had loaned him
$1,560 and held a flrst mortgage on a
feed store owned by the happlest young
forcigner in America,

That occursd many yeirs ago, It s
true, but that young German today Is
the head of a4 corporation capltalized at
$4.000,000, and his name, If 1T were to
Elve It here, would be recognized in-
rtantly ns one of the leading business
lating the selection of jurvmen,
men of this country,
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SOME LIES ABOUT KANSAS,
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People of the Sunflower State Say
that Most of Them Ave Myths.

From the Kansas Clty Journal.

Kansas |s more sinned against than
sinning;: llkewize more Hed agnlnst
than lying. No story has yet been
told depicting the frightful condition
of Kansas poltics that exaggerates It
in the least. But, for Instance: If oho
the gentle zephyrs of Kansae he-
comes aggravated and gets an extra-
ordinary move on itself for n brief
period “"Kansas had a cyclone.  Je-
troying life and property galore:” If a
hot wind strikes one corner of a town-
&hip In A ¢ounty In one eommnmer of the
Etate “the ecropg of the entire state
Lave been destroyed by hot winds;"
it the rivers are the least bit swol-
len, “weatern Kansas |s inundated," If
the western par: of the stite lncks
rome molsture, it Is so0 dry all over
the state that you have to run your
well through a wringer to get enough
vater to coog with;" if the state ia
favored with an aversge crop or better,
“we have®’ralsed enough to feed the
world;¥ if the c¢crops rall below the
average, "the people are on the verge
of starvation.”

And so It goes;
trouble.

No one more fully appreciates that
such stories are accepted by many
strangers as virtually truthful incl-
dents of life In the Bunflower state
than ¥, D. Coburn secretary of her
department of agriculture, who has for

Kansas alwayes has

| years been making a colleatiom of such

as seemed to best Hlustrate the type
of jJoke alwaye In order when Kansas
I mentioned. It requires two arges
envelopes 1o hold them, and as samples
of the truly artistlc in Ue-mmking
rates the following as among the high-

est:

TORNADO LORE,

Here =2 an exanmple of what n Kan-
sas tornado can do, or what a Kanses
llar ean do, when forced to It: A farm-
ér had a large crib filled with ear comrn,
and there was a knothole in the south
end the crib. It was struck by a
tornado and it Is claimed that the suc-
thon was so great that cob aiter cob
was drawn through the hole and the
farmer wag left with a orib of shelled
coTn,

Severdal storles which the reader can
or cannot beleve, Just as he sees i,
were started after the Seneca torna-
do, Lwo ago. had viokted the
state lnw In reference to the milicious
destruction of property and departed
for parlts unknown, Probably the best
one i8 thix: A man was riding along
on horseback with a jug of whiskey
tied with a strap to the saddle norn.
After the blow bad ceased the JuUg
 andle was found inside the jug and
the strap waa sticking out of the naz-
zle, the jug having been blown inside
owt without spliling a drop of Hquor

of

VEirs

During this sme blow a poat hap-
pened to get in the rond and had his
halr blown off, feaving hia hide as clean
an 4 skinned banann The animal
looked #o much ke a Mexloan doy
with horns that he was placed on ex-
hibitlon.

Another eaper which this tornado cut
wng to blow the #ide whinkers off a
travellng man and plant them on the
side of & woman's face, whore they
continued to grow.

Here Ip another pretty falr one: A
farmer was ploughing around an ol
long pateh of ground one day and at
night the tract of unploughed land stiil
contadned about Nve acrem, When he
quit for the day he left the plovgh
sticking In the furrow, as farmevs Of-
ten do. The tornado came along and
cutight the plough, tmaking It around
the “land” untll It was all ploughed,

A Kansan abrond recently found a
crowd that did not sesm to appreciats
his econversation concerning the cone-
spirncy of the foreign capiialista to
compel the Popullest farmetrs of Kansas
to puy thelr hopest debis, 8o he pilled
out hin stock of tormado stories, hop-
ing to attract attention:

“1 eaw a cyclone once,” sald he,
“that pleked up a straw stack and
moved it a mile and put It back, straw
on straw, as it was,™
-—

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

fat-
fmily
#grature
of

HOME GROWN ASPARAGUS

Fresh Every Morning.
DELAWARE STRAWBERRIES
Arriving Now,
Cauliflower, Green and
Wax Beans, Egg Plant,

Tomatoesf._ Etc.

W B PIERGE PERN AVE, MARET

THE

MO0SIC POWDER (G,

BOOMS | AND 2, COM'LTH FL'DR,
SCRANTON, PA

MINING AND BLASTING

POWDER

MADE AT MOOSIC AND RUSE.
DALE WORKA

LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO'S

ORANGE GUN POWDER

Electrio Battories, Kleotrio Exploaders, for ex:
plodiug blasts, Safely Fuse, and

Repauno Chemical Co.'s pxpiosives

—e

WOLF & WENZEL,
240 Adams Ave., Opp. Court Houss,

PRACTICAL TINNERS and PLUMBERS

Bole Agents for Richardson-Boynton's
Furnaces and Réngaes

4

HOTELS.

THE MURRAY HILL

MURRAY HILL PARK,
THOUSAND ISLANDS.

The best located and best
furnished hotel on the ' St
Lawrence river, Accommo-

' dations for 300 guests.

Opens June 25th, 1807.

F. R. WHITE, Prop.

Never
Too

of

L4

; To learn the worth

THE SCRAN-

TON TRIBUNE'S

t
La ew.,}

“Want"

Columns.

If you have merely

been an onlooker while the Tribune

“Wants"” were bringing results, and

preferred to see what others would

do, the time has come to get in

line with the

army

of “Want"

advertisers and use the Tribune

“Wants.”

Thousands

read them

every day! A good opportunity will

never be overlooked.

“Want" adver-

tising costs less in

the Tribune than in

any other first-class

medium.

too late to - - «

It isnever

e T ——e—————

P!iiﬁipbla Manufacturers of

421 Lackawnnnse Avenus

The searet of saving lles In corroct buye
Ing more than in anything else. You will
find an opportunity to sconomige here
better than auy other stors In (he city,
A special mile of Ladles’ Fine Buits now
Eoing on,

B'I‘?' l'.ll%l! CRASH BUITS, fanpy
. " v 1=

TAr Bbh et o $2,08
FINE ALL WOOL COVERT CLOTH

SUITA My fronte, hlager and Eton

Jacket, sllk  lined throughont; new.

BT irt,  Instead of $4,98
FINE BERGE BUI'MS, fiy front Sacket, full

tufietn, sllk Hned, perfectly
hung skirt, Good values at §12 56-98

BEPARATE DRSS BKIRTE--Fine Mo-
halr  Bkirs, new shape, full SI 98
width, porcaline lined, M onea, 9

ELEGANT BLACK C(REPON SKIRTS,
:'!III Mu-r-vi fan back cord, adge bind-

1R pere s e i A

II‘nl:-dm Ir.cn.i ne lihed ane ‘!m»r is.os

A NEW LOT of fine 8ilk Walstn ih ching,
surah and India, in plalde, ehecks.
miripes, floral and polkn dot designs,
many new idear and fashiona- S| 98
ble cobrings. Your cholce at., -

A specinl lot of fineg Bilk Capos, Emplre
back, Never sold for less than sl 98
-

O, togoat ......
65¢c

A little lot of Cavert Cloth
Caper, Empirs back, Sale prica

No Charge for Alterations,
L. WENCART, PP
I £ ROGERY

i

213 LACKAWANNA AVENUE.

Has full and complete stock
of all the latest up-to-
date styles in

Belts, Waist Sats,
Rozers’ Silvar-Plated Ware,
Starling Silver Loops,

at the very lowest
possible prices at

213 Lackawanna Avenue.

J—

The Most
Delightful

SPRING
TRIPS

are those by the handsome large steams
ships of the

0L DOMINION ~ LINE

salling every week day from New
York to OLD POINT COMFORT, VIR«
GINIA BEACH AND RICHMOND, VA,

Round trip tickets, covering a
health-giving sea voyage of 700 miles,
with meals and siateroom aceommos
dations enroute, for $13, $13.50 and
$14,00,

SEND FOR PARTICULARS,

OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP €0,
Pier 26, North River,
W, L. GUILLAUDEL, Vice-Pres. & Traflic Mge

New York

ON THE MOVE. SO AREB

CONRAD'S TRONKS & BIGYGLE SUITS

PHoes Right. 2308 Laockn Ave.

Wi REVIVO

RESTORES VITALITY,

16th Day.

THE GREAT  soth Day.

FIRENCEE REVHDT®
produces the nbove results in' 30 days. It ale
rnurtuiu aod quickly. Cures wheu all othors fail’
ourgmeu will regaiu their lost manhood, and old
men will rmeover thair youthful vigor by using
REVIVO. Tt quickiy and surcly restores Nervous
Besa, Lost Vitality, Impotency, Kightly Emi
Lost Powar, Falllog Memory, Wasting m-..:m
all effocts of self-shuse or eacess and indiseretion,
which undta ove for study, business or marriage. I8
uot only oures by sarting ab the sead of dscamn, bul
l.ntt:u morve tonio sud bleod bullder, brings
lng back the plok glow to cheels and re-
woring the fire of youth. It wards off Fussuliy
atd Consumption. Insist on Laving REVIVO, e
other. It cad be carried In vest pocked, By wmall)
§1.00 per package, oF aix tor $5.00, with & 4
tive written 8o to cure oF a
the money. Qircular tree, Addross
ROYAL MFDICINE N#::h‘;r uim:uo. W
Bale by MA ] e Wruge
zist Sersuion, Fa,




